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also wanted to tighten up the legislation against small-
game shooting, but discovered that it would be too un-
popular.

Yet in the land where St. Francis lived, and where
Garibaldi died listening to the song of a bird, love of
animals is general. It is true that beasts of burden are
frequently overworked, but under Fascism conditions have
improved. Mussolini has declared that " consideration
for birds and beasts is one of the noblest characteristics
of a country."* In his biography he tells of his sorrow
at being parted from a siskin which he had to leave at
his father's house. Often he used to release the traps set
by bird-fanciers near Predappio. Since coming to power
he has stopped the netting of quails, protected nightin-
gales, limited the shooting of larks.

Certainly Mussolini cannot go in advance of the will
of the people. At the beginning of the Abyssinian War
the people were half-hearted towards it. (" We want work,
not another war," was the opinion very freely expressed.)
And it was only when sanctions were imposed that every
man, woman, and child rallied to Mussolini. Especially
the women.

A working woman of my acquaintance, shrewd, semi-
literate, but well informed through conversation on a level
rarely reached by similar individuals in England (the
majority of Italians of all classes are interested in politics
and know something about them), said to me in the
summer of 1936: "Of course we want to be friends with
England. We always have been. But I hope you won't
try to starve us again; that was an ugly business."

It was an ugly business. Italy's Abyssinian adventure
requires a chapter to itself, which will not be written by
me, for I deplored Mussolini's methods at the beginning

* In issuing a decree for the protection of wild-life in Capri in